








John William Stimpson 


Foreword 


John Wiliam Stimpson was born in the village of Doddington in the 
Cambridgeshire fens on December 4 th 1870. For the first 50 years his life was fairly 
conventional. He married his first wife , Gertrude, in 1895 and they had three 
children , one of whom , Wilfred, died in the Great War. His job as a railway clerk 
moved him and his family around the country , eventually settling in Shrewsbury. 
Gertrude died in 1912 and in 1914 John William was married a second time to Jane 
Pryce, his housekeeper. 

By chance , on a return visit to his family in Cambridgeshire in 1921 ,he 
discovered that he had the gift of water-divining. He took to his new found skill with 
enthusiasm and developed his expertise to such an extent that his services were soon 
in great demand in Shropshire and further afield. 

He recorded many of his divining activities in a small 8x6in notebook. The content 
of this book is a transcript of that notebook along with a few press cuttings and 
photographs. 

The notes cover a period between 1921 and 1930 and there is no record of any 
further divining activities after his expedition to Oak Farm. He hints in his notes on 
Oak Farm that he may have been considering giving up the practise, or it may simply 
have been that the wider availability of mains water supply meant that his services 
were no longer in such demand 

He died in 1948 of heart failure, at his home in Shrewsbury. 

In his will he stipulates that his notebook and his”Convincing Rod” be preserved 
and passed down through his family. Photographs of the rod and the first page of his 
notebook can be seen in the appendix. 


J.A.Cameron 2016 


The Divining Rod 

by “a water diviner" 


Water finding by means of a divining rod is apt to be scoffed at by the incredulous. 
The result of my experiments during the past few years have proved to me that those 
who scoff at this subject are labouring under a misapprehension. 

As a general rule a forked hazel-rod is used, but the size and thickness differ 
equally as much with the various users as the power, or degree of the talent, 
possessed by each individual.Pictures have appeared in various books and periodicals 
showing the forked twig about twelve to eighteen inches in length, held between the 
thumb and index fingers of each hand. This kind of twig is the most common in use, 
but to me it is now practically useless in locating underground water. The reason 
being, that as soon as I am in contact with the mysterious influence the twig breaks. 

The first occasion I tried to find water was by means of this kind of twig. 

I will describe later the circumstances under which I became aware that I was a 
possessor of this peculiar gift or instinct and mention various places I have visited. 

After I discovered that I was a water diviner I set about to find the most suitable 
kind of rod to use. Many evenings I spent perambulating the country lanes and fields 
with a variety of twigs which I cut from hedges. Two of these rods gave me entire 
satisfaction and these I have continuously used during the past five years, with great 
success. 

The heavier rod is not hazel, and in my opinion, if a person is gifted with a certain 
instinct, it does not necessarily follow that the rod used must always be a freshly cut 
hazel. 

During my experiments with “The Magic Twig”, I have had many surprises, but 
none greater than to learn that I am able to estimate within a few feet, the depth at 
which water may be found. 

On one occasion I stood over a subterranean stream and held my divining rod, in 
one hand, as high as I could above my head. To this rod I have a small bell affixed 
and just as a wireless set is put into motion, by turning on the valves, so did the bell 
ring on my rod. I felt as though a current was running through my body from the 
ground below. Immediately I moved a few feet, either to the right or the left, the bell 
ceased ringing. 


As a rule the general public is very sceptical on this subject, even some of my 
devoted friends are included in this number, but I am generally successful in 
convincing them at one of my demonstrations. 

It is stated that one person in twenty has this mysterious power, but although I have 
allowed a considerable number of onlookers to try my rod, over places where I have 
been unable to prevent its gyration, I have not yet met one person in whose hands it 
has made the slightest movement. 

About a dozen people have advised me that they felt an oscillation. I have also 
been in the company of a few people in whose hands a hazel twig will twist towards 
their body when standing over water, but that action is the limit of their divining 
power. They are totally unable to give any information as to the direction the water is 
flowing, or any other particulars which a water diviner could describe 

If I invite a spectator to grasp my rod above my hands at the time I have located a 
spring or subterranean stream, their action immediately cuts off the force and all 
movements cease. 

It has been my good fortune to search for water over the same ground that other 
water diviners have visited, and at three places I have been successful where they 
have failed. 

On several occasions reports have been published by eyewitnesses of my 
experimental test. After a few further remarks I will refer to some of them. 

Doubtless you will ask- ”What sort of movement does the rod make, and how does 
it affect the water diviner?” 

I have not personally met another water diviner, therefore I cannot say whether the 
rods move in the same manner as mine does. 

When I am walking across afield, in search of a spring, I hold my forked rod in 
front of me, the two ends grasped one in each hand, with the apex pointing upwards. 
In the same manner as a magnet draws a piece of steel, so does a strange phenomena 
affect my rod immediately I approach underground water, no matter whether it is soil 
water or a spring flowing near, or at a great depth, below the surface. 

If it is surface water over which I am walking, my rod moves in my hands in the 
direction the water is flowing, but it does not turn over, and remains pointing 
upwards. The greater the flow or quantity of water over which I am traversing the 
stronger the movement of the rod, and it is impossible to prevent the twisting round 
of the rod so long as I hold it with both hands. Should I pass over underground pipes, 


which have been laid for the purpose of draining the land, I feel a magnetic drawing 
sensation until I am exactly over the hidden pipes, then my rod moves in the direction 
the water is flowing, but it does not twist round. 

On approaching a spring the change is very perceptible. The magnetic power 
becomes greater, and according to the quantity of water flowing below, so does the 
divining rod indicate the difference. If It is a good spring my rod begins to jerk 
violently and turns in the direction the spring is running, and should I attempt to 
prevent its gyration, by holding it firmly, the jerking becomes more powerful and I 
am forced to proceed in the direction the rod leads me. 

At the time these movements are in operation, I feel that if one end of cord was 
attached to my rod, and the other end placed round a strong man, the power 
emanating from the ground, through my body, into the rod, is sufficient to pull him 
along the course with perfect ease. 

By stepping off the spring the rod becomes stationary, exactly in the same as 
manner as a steam engine stops when the regulator is closed. 

According to the force of the jerks and the width of the ground over the spring 
which affects the rod, I am able to give the approximate depth and the kind of spring 
which I have located, also the direction it flows. This information I have gained from 
experience. 

I also discovered that this talent needed cultivating to develop it, and it has become 
of great interest to myself and a benefit to others. 

The more I study the subject of water divining the more interesting I find it. After 
each practical test, the stronger, healthier and more muscular I feel. When walking 
with my rod over a spring I feel more or less exhausted, in a similar manner as a 
person becomes after running a distance. At places where water is plentiful I have felt 
tired, but on no occasion have I been unable to partake my food on reaching home. 

At one place I had a headache. This was the result of stepping suddenly on a 
powerful main spring. I received something like an electric shock, but this did not 
prevent my making as exhaustive and successful search of the surrounding land. At 
this particular spot a well was subsequently sunk to a depth of fourteen feet and I am 
informed that there is always from eight to ten feet of water in it. 

You will note I state I received “something like an electric shock”. This may 
appear rather strange but it is nevertheless true. 


I will now describe how this power has affected myself, also two of my friends in a 
similar manner. 

I was presented with a gold watch, which is one of the best time keepers ever 
manufactured. During the time this watch was in my possession it has only stopped 
twice, and on each occasion this has happened at the time I have been water divining. 
After it stopped I took it to the watchmaker for examination and on the second 
occasion it was noted that the hands had stuck together, as though they were 
magnetized. Since that date I have ceased to wear my watch, and it has not stopped. 

I will now mention the names of the two gentlemen whose watches have stopped, 
after they grasped my divining rod when standing over a powerful spring. 

Mr. D. 0’Hara(District Locomotive Superintendent, L.M.S Rly., Patricroft) and 
Mr. A. Chalmers(Leading Fitter, Locomotive Dept., L.M.S. Rly., Shrewsbury) 
expressed a desire to accompany me at one of my trials. A spring was found and each 
tried their luck with my rods, but without success. Mr. Chalmers endeavoured to lift 
me off the spring, but failed to do so, and at the time he stated, “I was like a pillar of 
stone”. The following morning both gentlemen advised me that their watches had 
stopped. The former, who was wearing a gold, also a silver watch, assured me that 
from the date mentioned until the time he was transferred from Shrewsbury to the 
above address, that both his watches were most unreliable for keeping time, and he 
attributed the cause to some power received at the place referred to. 

I could quote other instances where watches have stopped and others on which it 
has not made the least impression. Another gentleman, whilst attempting to lift me, 
suddenly released his hold, commenced rubbing his leg and said that he had received 
a shock. 

The result of a similar trial at Northampton is given in an account published in a 
Northampton newspaper, after my visit to that town. 

I will now give a copy of the account published in a Local Newspaper after my 
first interview with a press representative on this subject. 

Copy 

“To a representative of the Journal, who interviewed him a few days ago, Mr. 

Stimpson spoke freely and unostentatiously. Interrogated as to the circumstances 

under which he came to discover that he possessed the powers of a water 

diviner Mr. Stimpson gave the following romantic account:- 

“It was”, he said,” in July 1921, when part of my annual holidays were being 


spent in the Isle of Ely, Cambridgeshire. Whilst in that district my wife and I 
visited cousins living on their own farm in the middle of the fens, between 
Peterborough and Whittlesea. 

After dinner I was shown round the farm and taken to a field in which it was 
proposed to erect two large army huts which they had bought. These huts were 
purchased in consequence of the difficulty in obtaining labour, there being no 
houses near the place. The inevitable question arose - water supply! There is 
abundance of water everywhere, but not a drop for drinking purposes. To 
overcome the difficulty my cousin informed me that he had sent for the help of a 
water diviner. I was asked as to whether I had ever seen a diviner, or a rod used 
by them in locating water. 

My reply being in the negative, I was immediately handed the rod left by the 
expert referred to, with the suggestion that I should walk about the field holding 
it in both hands. I had not walked far before I felt an unusual sensation in both 
arms and at one point the rod turned over; the forked end pointing to the 
ground. My relatives told me that the diviner he had employed had had the same 
experience over the exact place, and although other people tried, as well as 
himself, the stick refused to move. After walking about for several minutes more 
another mysterious movement was made by the rod in a part not located by the 
expert, but at a more convenient spot adjoining the ground marked out for the 
erection of the huts. On the return journey to the farm house the muscles of both 
my arms felt as though I had been using a heavy sledge hammer. 

Before I returned to Shrewsbury I was promised that the result of the digging 
for water at the point I had indicated should be sent to me. In May of the current 
year I received a descriptive letter stating that the huts had been erected and 
that a good supply of water had been found at the place I had marked. From this 
it will be gathered that it was by a pure accident that it has become known that I 
possess the power of finding water. 

Not content to let things rest, I cut a similar forked stick from a hedge near to 
my home in Shrewsbury, and on each occasion that I have experimented I have 
been successful in coming to a place where the rod has acted in the same 
manner as it did in Cambridgeshire. Last weekfAugust 5 th ) I got another forked 
rod ready for my annual visit to my old home in Cambridgeshire. On Tuesday 
August 8 th I was introduced to the Rev. R d Ridge, the rector of my old parish, 
who by the way, is an old Salopian, and during our conversation one of my 
sisters referred to the subject of divining water, and to my surprise, the rev. 


gentleman stated that he was very much interested in the matter as he 
remembered, when he was quite a little boy, going with his father on horseback 
to trace a lead mine, by a similar method, in Montgomeryshire. Mr. Ridge said 
he would very much like to see the experiment with my stick, and if I could make 
it convenient he would meet me at 10:30 the following morning. This was 
arranged. In the first place I had no difficulty in finding water at the bottom of 
my mothers and sisters gardens, after which I was invited to go in to the rectory 
grounds. Mr. Ridge requested me to walk in front of him in his rookery, and I 
easily traced the spot where he was aware water was running, and of which I 
was ignorant. 

I was asked to walk along the garden path also across the lawn and the 
corner of the lawn. I discovered water at each point. 

Mr. Ridge told me that he was convinced that I possessed the gift or power of 
finding water, and in bidding me good-bye prior to leaving for Shrewsbury, 
wished me to make use of, and not neglect, the gift that God had given me. 

“I may state that I have also located water in the fields near Sutton Lane, 
Shrewsbury, also in a field near Westbury Station, being accompanied on each 
occasion by friends - none of whom could feel any difference when handed my 
rod than in taking hold of an ordinary walking stick. After my experience I have 
made up my mind to devote time and study in further research of this interesting 
and important subject. 

“For the information of my friends, I give the following points which I have 
already gained from various sources. It is known that the rod for finding 
underground water was used at the end of the eighteenth century, and that those 
who possess this faculty are rare. The people who have successfully used the rod 
are sometimes called dowsers or diviners, The first record of the forked rod 
appears in 1500, but at that time it was only used in the search for metallic ores. 
Miners of Saxony and the Harz Mountains used the forked rod, and in Queen 
Elizabeth ’s reign a diviner from Saxony came over to Cornwall where the rod is 
at the present day used for finding ore. 

“ I am perfectly aware that some people are sceptical and even scoff at the 
idea of finding water by this method, but if they witnessed a test I could 
convince them that it is no empty matter at all, but a reality. I do not profess to 
be infallible, neither do I claim that in every test which I undertake I shall be 
successful. The instinct, faculty, power or gift, whatever it may be called, is not 
electrical, but psychical, and doubtless more will be heard of it at a future early 


date . ” 


An offer to witness a practical demonstration was promptly accepted and 
both experimenter and journalist repaired to a field which was reached by 
crossing the river Rea at the end of Sutton Lane, where Mr. Stimpson had 
previously had a successful test. Armed simply with a plain, fork shaped hazel 
stick, measuring about one foot long, and which he had some time previously 
cut from a neighbouring hedge, Mr. Stimpson, holding the rod with the ends of 
the fork in each hand and in a perpendicular position, in a very few minutes 
effected a “find” the muscles of both arms becoming rigid, and gradually the 
point of the fork turned completely over, passing in an outward direction and 
then pointing directly to the ground. Afterwards on the same spot, but facing in 
the opposite direction, Mr. Stimpson repeated the test, the rod this time turning 
inwards, indicating that the water was behind him. 

By this time some half dozen passers by had come up and witnessed the 
proceedings, each of whom held the rod but without effect. ” 

At a later date the following article appeared in the heading:- 

Shrewsbury Echoes. 

“By Rambler” 

“The appearance of a special article in the issue of the Journal for the 19 th 
August describing the experiences of Mr. John W. Stimpson, Montague Place, 
Shrewsbury, who possess the peculiar gift of water divining , has led to a 
demand for Mr. Stimpson's services , and he has since successfully experimented 
in the districts of Shrewsbury, Ludlow and Clee HilfLyth Hill, Pitchford etc. 

The knowledge of his power to discover underground water came to him 
unexpectedly in July last year while on a visit to his old home in 
Cambridgeshire. 

Mr. Stimpson is of the opinion that the power is psychical, and this seems to 
be the conclusion of the Society for Psychical Research, of which Earl Balfour 
was at one time president. In the published transactions of the society the power 
of water divining is described as “unconscious muscular action, and this is 
apparent to those who have witnessed experiments made by Mr. Stimpson. His 
method of discovering underground water is by means of a forked hazel twig, 
the two ends of the fork being grasped, one in each hand. After a perambulation 
of the ground a sudden muscular tremor causes the forked twig to move either 


upwards or downwards as the diviner approaches or recedes from the object of 
the quest. 

Some sceptical friends were invited a few days ago by Mr. Stimpson to a field 
at Sutton, and by his demonstration there he soon convinced them al of his 
power to discover water. Indeed Mr. Stimpson invites the fullest investigation of 
his operations, and with this view asked a representative of the Journal to 
witness, with other friends, a successful discovery of water. This took place on 
Sunday in a large meadow, in the Underdale Road, which has been cut up in 
allotments, and where all the occupiers are owners. 

Up to the present week, water had to be fetched some distance, but now there 
is a prospect of having it in several parts of the property. The party first 
proceeded to the allotment of Mr. Woods, who had a short time back made a 
boring of some 14 feet, but to his disappointment found no traces of water. Then 
he called for the assistance of Mr. Stimpson, who after walking for a few 
minutes about the ground with his divining rod, felt it suddenly turn over with a 
violence that gave him a sharp shock throughout the system and caused a 
headache which continued until he retired to bed. 

Mr. Woods at once commenced to bore on the new site, and was overjoyed, 
after a couple of days digging to a depth of 13 feet, to find about 12 inches of 
water, and he anticipates that when he has bored another two feet he will have a 
plentiful supply. Mr. Stimpson demonstrated how he also traced the flow of this 
supply on to the adjoining allotment owned by Mr. Harris, who is this week 
commencing boring operations. 

The party next proceeded to the allotment of Mr. Clark, situated on the 
Monkmoor side, on which Mr. Stimpson had also traced water. Mr. Clark had 
dug to a depth of 10 feet, and the gravelly nature of the soil showed signs of 
water at that depth. By means of his diviner Mr. Stimpson again indicated that a 
further supply could be obtained by digging still deeper. 

The many friends of Mr. Stimpson have every confidence in his ability as a 
water finder, and he himself is an enthusiast who is only too willing to exercise 
his peculiar skill for the benefit of the public generally ” 

On September 22 nd 1923, the following paragraph was published in the same 
Journal 

“The services of Mr. J.W. Stimpson, Shrewsbury’s water diviner, are much in 


demand, and he has been successful in discovering water on two estates in the 
Severn Valley. 

Mr. Stimpson is perfecting himself in the skill of water divining, and he has 
invented a super, or, as he describes it a “ convincing ” divining rod - the only 
one, he says, in existence. To a Journal representative, who visited his home in 
Montague Place, Belle Vue, a few days ago, Mr. Stimpson explained the great 
advantages of his “ convincing ” rod. It is made in the orthodox forked-twig 
pattern of hazel stick, and “guides those possessing the gift to the place where 
water exists”. The new divining-rod, however has the addition of a small bell 
arrangement fixed in the top of the fork, which, through the vibration caused by 
the friction of moving water under the soil, is set tinkling during the gyration of 
the rod. 

Mr. Stimpson is ready to give experimental demonstration; at his own 
suggestion a test was carried out a few days ago in the presence of three 
persons, who were thoroughly satisfied as to the increased capabilities of the 
new rod, for which, by the way, Mr. Stimpson intends to apply for letters 
patent. ” 

You will note in the above article that this is the first time the “convincing rod” has 
been mentioned but since that date, I always take that rod whenever I go water 
divining. Its appearance to numerous spectators is an object of interest and 
amusement. I allow it to be freely tried by anyone desirous of testing their ability. 

witnesses of my achievements on several occasions. 
As previously stated my services are frequently in demand and a brief account of 
some of the places I have visited may be interesting. 

A Shrewsbury architect recommended to a friend that he should invite me to make 
a test for drinking water before he commenced to build. This was agreed, and after 
my visit the following article appeared in the press 

Shrewsbury’s water diviner, Mr. Stimpson, has just given further proof that he 
possesses the unusual gift of discovering water by means of the divining-rod. 
His latest success is at Acton, Wem, where he was called in by Mr. F. Brown, 
who being desirous of building a house in that locality, hesitated to do so until 
he was assured a water supply. Mr. Stimpson, after perambulating the ground 
came to part of a field where his divining rod indicated that water existed; in he 
fact he prophesied that it would be found at a depth of 18 feet, and that there 
would be sufficient to supply the needs of a town. Boring operations were 


This rod has been referred to by 


commenced a few days ago, and a well was sunk at the spot indicated. 

The workmen had dug down to 19 feet 6 in. but there was no sign of water 
when they left off work that evening. On visiting the place however, the 
following morning they found 12ft 6in of water in the well, which would be 
within two feet of what Mr. Stimpson foretasted” 

Since the publication of above, Mr. Brown informed me that everything had turned 
out successfully. A house and farm buildings have been erected on the site and an 
adequate supply of water is obtainable. 


A few months later I received an invitation to go to Northampton. The result of my 
journey and the search for water will remain a memorable day to many spectators and 
myself. Not only were special reports inserted in various papers describing the result 
of my experiments but pictures appeared showing “the water- diviner” in various 
attitudes. 


On June 7 th 1924 the following articles appeared in a Northampton paper: 



“ The Wonders of Water Divining 

Marvellous Demonstration on Northampton Allotment 

Diviner “Rooted “to the Ground 
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Rooted” to the “Magic Circle 




In this remarkable picture one of the allotment holders, selected as the strong 
man of the party, is making strenuous but unsuccessful efforts to lift the “water 
wizard” from the spot where the water “fluence” holds him fast. 


In quest of aqua pura 

In view of the torrential rain we have suffered of late, there is an element of 




humorous incongruity in the engagement at this period of a water diviner to 
discover H20. 

Such, however, was the case this week when the members of the Delapre Ward 
and District Allotment Association sought the aid of Mr. J. W. Stimpson, the well 
known water diviner of Shrewsbury, in tracing the appropriate spot at which to 
sink a well to supply the plot with liquid nourishment. The quest took place on 
Saturday evening and very interesting it proved to a large number of members 
present, most of whom were initiated into the mysterious methods of a “water- 
wizard ”. 

We do not propose to discourse upon the latter at length, since this 
fascinating subject was most admirably dealt with in a special article kindly 
contributed to our recent special Spring Number by Mr. Beeby Thompson F.G.S. 

Another picture above the following:- 



I'h'rto: ''N<inlumpl'*l Itwlrpctxlr.,. 

MR. 1. W. STIMPSON, THE WELL-KNOWN SHREWSBURY WATER DIVINER 
(holding hand twig; EXPLAINING IIIS METHODS TO TIIE \SNEMHI JCD 

MEMBERS / 

“Mr. J. W. Stimpson, the well known Shrewsbury water diviner (holding hazel 

twig) Explaining his methods to the assembled members. 

The Hazel Twig and Bell 

The diviner in the present case adopted the usual use of the hazel twig, to 
which, however, was attached a small bell. For some time he traversed the 
allotments waiting for the “ fluence ” to act. Meanwhile mystified allotment 
holders watched anxiously, wondering in the first place whether water would be 
found at all, and secondly whether, if found, the water would be conveniently 





near to their own particular sections. Eventually their patience and the efforts 
of Mr. Stimpson were well rewarded. Suddenly he became figuratively rooted to 
the ground. Water had been located! The hazel twig gave a series of tremors and 
the little bell tinkled merrily as in a paean of triumph. 

The Diviner Becomes Immovable 

Then came the “star turn” as it were. The “wizard” invited the strongest man 
in the assembled party to attempt to lift him from the spot on which he stood. A 
ready volunteer accepted the physical compliment, bared his arms and began. 
Despite his most strenuous efforts, however he was unable to lift the diviner an 
inch. The “water influence” apparently held him fast. Eventually he desisted 
and then only did Mr. Stimpson leave the “magic circle” of his own free will. 

Two promising spots were marked and drilling operations will be undertaken 
shortly, when it is hoped to realise Mr. Stimpsons’s prophecy of an “abundant 
supply of aqua pura”. 


In another newspaper the following appeared under the heading:-. 

“Water Diviner with a Bell 

Novelty in demonstration at Northampton 

A feature of the water demonstration whichfas reported on Monday) was 
given at Northampton on Saturday by Mr. J.W. Stimpson, of Shrewsbury, was the 
curious rod used by the demonstrator as as “convincing test”. 

This “super divining rod” is Mr. Stimpson’s own idea, and according to him, 
the only one of its kind in existence. This was for the purpose of convincing any 
sceptic onlookers of the genuineness of the proceedings. It was of the same 
shape and wood as the ordinary hazel twig, but larger, and at the end was a sort 
of small bell which rang with the vibrations of the rod, and thus acted as a 
means of proof. 

On this occasion it tinkled away merrily and continuously. It is a very curious 
fact that when a person with none of the psychic force of Mr. Stimpson and his 
fellows grips a rod at the time a diviner is operating with it the oscillation and 
pull of the hazel ceases, and the twig is, indeed, just a lifeless twig. This was 
demonstrated with the help of several onlookers: More interesting still, almost, 
is the terrific pull downwards which the water seems to exercise on a diviner, 


making it a feat of strength to lift him from the ground. Quite a burly spectator 
tried to lift Mr. Stimpson, but he only managed to get him an inch or two off the 
ground, whereas when divining is not actually going on he lifted him with ease. 

The source of the flow of water where the presence of a spring was asserted 
by the diviner is a kind of semi circle and across the allotments coming from 
somewhere in the direction of the Cemetery Chapel on the spring. The diviner 
also discovered some amount of water in the far corner of the allotments, but 
this was too inconvenient to be of use. 

Curiously enough at both spots which had been marked out as ideal places 
for a water supply Mr. Stimpson drew a complete blank. 

All the experiments, however, were thoroughly convincing, and it will be 
interesting to see the result of Mr. Stimpson ’s assertions as to the presence of 
water. 

Among those present were Messrs P.J. Stow manfChair man of Allotments 
Committee), W.J. Clements(Secretary), S. Ricketts, F. Nicholls, C. Harding and 
W. Letts(Committeemen), Mr.J.M Smith, and Mr. Robert Hemmimgtonffriend of 
Mr. Stimpson). 

Another article appeared under the heading:- 

A Strange Power 

Water Diviner on Delapre Allotment Field 

A Spring Found. 

The Delapre Ward and District Allotment Association sought the assistance of 
a water diviner on Saturday to see if there is any available water on the land 
they have occupied since last September, when their allotment field was taken by 
the Corporation for building purposes. 

The diviner was Mr. J. W. Stimpson, of Shrewsbury, the chief clerk in the 
Locomotive Department there, and a friend of Mr J. M. Smith, who holds a 
similar position at Northampton. He explained that he used his strange gift as 
hobby only. He was pressed for an explanation of his gift, but it seemed as 
baffling to the possessor as it is to scientists. 

“I can only say it is something between magnetism and electricity - a psychic 
force” he said.” It acts unconsciously in me, causing involuntary action of my 


muscles. It is born in one, and cannot be acquired”. 

“Something between magnetism and electricity” is an apt description, for 
half an hour laterfwrites an echo reporter) I saw Mr. Stimpson apparently in the 
grip of some strange force. He had located a spring, and was being pulled 
backwards over its hidden course as by a magnet, the forked twig in his hands 
oscillating wildly, always striving to turn over in the direction the subterranean 
spring was flowing. He stopped at last, rather breathless, and invited me to grip 
the two forks of the twig just above his hands. I did so, and felt a curious, gentle 
throbbing in the palms of my hands and a tingling as from a low powered 
electric current. I could feel the force which was animating the hazel twig and 
causing the muscles of his forearms to swell and take to the hardness of iron. 
Others, but not all, who tried, could feel the force too, and each of us, save one, 
cut the connection between the rod and Mr. Stimpson's body. My wrist watch is 
still going although the diviner said the force usually put all watches out of 
order. He never wears his when working with the rod. Another interesting 
sidelight on the divining power is that the knife he carries in his pocket is 
magnetic, although it has never been magnetised, and was not magnetic when 
he bought it. 

While standing over the spring Mr. Stimpson invited a man to try and lift him 
off the ground. The man managed to raise him up a few inches, and Mr. 
Stimpson said that his experiments had proved that he apparently became 
heavier when the force was at work in him. 

Almost as soon as Mr. Stimpson began his walk round the field his rod began 
to turn sideways in his hands, indicating, he explained, that there was surface 
water under the ground. A short distance up the field and the spring was 
located, and from the action of the rod the diviner was able to surmise its 
course. Evidence was forthcoming from a County Council road worker that the 
sub-soil was clay, and there was a certain spot, just outside on the main road, 
where the surface of the road was constantly subsiding into the clay. This 
seemed to indicate that the hidden stream flowed in that direction, and was the 
cause of the soft state of the road. 

The committee were disappointed in that Mr. Stimpson could divine no water 
on either of the spots they had chosen as being convenient for wells, but they 
decided to bore at the spot where the spring was said to be, at a depth of 30 to 
40 feet. 


Further up the field, on the brow of the hill, the rod gave indications of a 
large quantity of surface water, sufficient to be very useful, save in a very dry 
season, and here also a well is to be sunk. At the extreme end of the field there 
were unmistakable signs of another spring but the committee felt that the 
position was too inconvenient for boring to be done there. ” 

Since the appearance (in print) of the foregoing I have received several letters from 
friends advising me that the well sunk on the Delapre Allotments has proved a great 
success. 


Since the period referred to I have gained considerable knowledge and experience. 
I now claim to be an expert “Water-diviner”. 

I will devote a few pages describing experiments in 
various places, taking, first the Middletown Hills district, situated between 
Shrewsbury and Welshpool. I received a letter from Mr Robt. Griffiths, Trewern, Nr. 
Middleton Hills, stating he had learned that I could find water and asked if I would 
visit above address as he was anxious to obtain a supply of water as early as possible. 

I arranged to go there the following Saturday afternoon and was there met by a 
party all enthusiastically interested in my method of search. Mr. Griffiths explained 
briefly his requirements and from his remarks I gathered he had on more than one 
occasion been disappointed. 

Accompanied by about half a dozen invited spectators I proceeded to walk, by his 
request, on the East side of the erected bungalow to a spot where an iron pump had 
been fixed over a newly dug well which was about 40 feet deep. I paced every yard 
of the selected ground and declared that I could only detect a very small flow of 
water coming from the high ground above the well and that it was not a spring, also, 
in my opinion, it was a small quantity of surface water of little use for domestic 
purposes. Mr. Griffiths, pumped into a bucket a couple of gallons of dark peaty water. 
He assured me, although I was a complete stranger to the place that my statements 
were absolutely correct. I was asked to walk up a path in the opposite direction to the 
well and on reaching a particular spot I was requested to make a thorough test. This I 
did, but without success. 


Mr. Griffiths told me that he had been advised to sink a well over the place I was 
standing and after digging to a considerable depth and blasting through solid rock, the 
dry hole was filled up again. From this time I was allowed to proceed, as I desired, 
and within a few minutes my rod gave indications of a subterranean stream below. 
Excitement reigned amongst the observers while I explained the cause of its gyration. 
Each person present accepted a trial with my divining rod but failed to obtain the 
least impression that water was running under their feet. 

This place was on the brow of a high wooded hill behind the bungalow. 


My next procedure was to trace the source of the discovered spring. I had no 
difficulty in doing this. 


I found the flow emanated from the hill some distance beyond the boundary of Mr. 
Griffiths property. Retracing my steps and pointing out its course, which flowed 
under the bungalow, I marked the ground where I suggested the hidden treasure 


would be found. 


I was then taken some distance, on the West side of the dwelling, where through 
the generosity of a neighbour, drinking water had been obtainable, but owing to the 
drought it had become dry. This water was from a spring, such as is commonly found 
flowing from the side of a hill to the valley below, which, during a wet season is a fast 
running stream but during the Summer is not perceptible. 

Taking my rod and jumping in to the hollow ground, I predicted a splendid spring a 
few feet from the surface and suggested that I should try and trace the outlet down the 
sloping field, in a Southerly direction. 

After walking in the field, approximately two hundred yards, my rod ceased to jerk 
and twist in a forward direction, but pointed to the ground over my left shoulder with 
a powerful pulling sensation. 

One of the party, Mr. Davies, about 60 years of age, stated that many years ago he 
had dug a well about 20 feet deep somewhere about the place we were standing but 
he was not aware of the exact spot. 

This was the first concealed well I had found. (Since then I have discovered four 
similar wells in different parts of the country). 

This completed my first days visit to Middleton Hills. 

On the following Saturday I paid another visit to that district and marked out a spot 
which Mr. Griffiths considered would be most convenient to sink a well, because if 
successful, he could not only obtain water for his own use but could supply two other 
cottages nearby. 

A stake was driven into the ground, at my request, and I estimated the depth of the 
prosed well would be approximately 40 feet. 

I have since been informed “That a well has been sunk to a depth of 35 feet, at the 
exact spot I marked, and a good supply of drinking water had been found. The water 
keeps to a level of six feet in the well and there is ample supply to meet all 
requirements. 

This was the second time I had followed a professional water-diviner. 


My success was 

made several successful experiments in the neighbourhood of Middleton, Cefn, 
Trewern and Buttington. 


freely circulated by the inhabitants in that locality and I have since 


Yesterday, I was again divining within a quarter of a mile of the bungalow referred 



Twelve months elapsed since my success for Mr. Griffiths and the receipt of a 
letter from Mr. Harry Lloyd, Cefn, stating he wished to build a house , but before 
doing so h would like me to go over and search for water. I agreed , and this proved 
to be one of the most interesting and eventful days of my life. 

If there are any sceptical people living “round the Wrekin” I would suggest they 
should pay Mr. H. Lloyd a visit and thoroughly investigate the matter and I can assure 
them that they would return home convinced that there exist really genuine water- 
diviners. 


On arrival at Mr. Lloyd’s field the position had already been marked where it was 
intended to build a bungalow. This is bounded on the North by the Welshpool - 
Shrewsbury main road and on the south by a brook. I paced to and fro over the site 
but to the great disappointment of the witnesses I could find no trace of water. 

I searched every part of the large grass field but could only find surface water 
running into the brook mentioned. The owner of the field invited me to proceed to the 
adjoining meadow. After walking about two hundred yards I found indications of a 
large quantity of water running from the other side of the road. The spectators were 
delighted as they were acquainted with the district and knew that in the direction of 
the house, to which I pointed there was always too much water and that a pump had 
been fixed to pump it out of the cellar. The course of the flow of water was most 
carefully noted and marked. 


Mr. H. Lloyd’s father was one of the spectators and he was so pleased with the 
result so far attained that he asked me to make a further search for a spring on the 
ground higher up. About 880 yards from the starting point my rod commence to jerk 
and twist so violently that I could 


scarcely stand. 


I was convinced that I had located a splendid spring and I advised Mr. Lloyd 
Senior to have a well sunk about 10 feet deep and he would find sufficient water to 
supply his needs. 


A Well was subsequently dug, about 9 feet deep, and the water rose almost to the 
top. 


As this proved so successful a survey of the ground was obtained between this well 
and the proposed building site. 


It was learned there was a falling gradient of about 90 feet between these points. 

Pipes of IV 2 “diameter have been lid connecting the well with the newly erected 
bungalow and today Mr. H. Lloyd and family have an adequate supply of water 
obtained by turning on the tap exactly in the same manner as though supplied from a 
town water works. 

I couldn’t resist tracing the source of this spring and found it flowed under the 
main road from a sloping field under a house in the course of erection. 

This good news persuaded a neighbour to seek my address and invite me to find 
water on his land to supply the new house referred to. This was done and I am 
pleased to state that |Mr. Edward Evans also obtained water in a similar way to Mr. 
Lloyd, from a well sunk in the middle of his field. 

Drinking water was the one thing needed before my visit but other people have 
since sought my services in this rural country. 

Mr. Robinson, Railway Signalman, Buttington, was anxious to build a house. A 
piece of land was selected and if I was successful in finding water Mr. Robinson 
agreed to purchase. 

I accepted the invitation and for the first time I took my wife to witness my 
experiments. 

Fortunately I met with success and all those present were delighted with the result 
of my 

I marked a spot for Mr. Robinson with instructions to dig a well about ten feet 
deep. A house has been built and it is supplied with water from the spring I 
discovered. 

I could give equally as good accounts of visits I have made at Oswestry, Edgmond, 
Copthorne Road, Bicton Heath, Montford Bridge, Condover, etc. etc. 


days labour. 


The sensation at the time I am water divining differs at each place equally as much 
as the variations of the soil and scenery. 

It is from practical experience that I am able to form an opinion as to the depth and 
quantity of water obtainable and by comparing the results achieved in each locality. 

Let no one be under the impression that I can find a spring or subterranean stream 
at every place. Failures do occur and it is on such occasions, after a diligent search, 
that the sceptical rejoice and freely make use of such expressions as:- “ These water- 
diviners are no good”. 

I can recall occasions of having walked several hours over two farms and finished 
without discovering the leasts sign of water suitable for domestic purposes. I was 
informed at each of these places that several wells had been sunk in various parts of 
the farms but heir labour had been in vain. Clay could be found at a great depth in 
each of this(sic) districts and this no doubt would account for the absence of springs. 

I remember locating water for a gentleman in Shrewsbury and ventured that water 
would be found about 12 feet below the surface. I paid him another visit the 
following week and found he had dug down about 9 feet and he appeared quite 
disheartened because no water was in sight. Taking my divining rod I went down a 
ladder in to the well and to my surprise I could not stand. I told him to dig deeper and 
he would soon be rewarded for his trouble. This he did and after penetrating a further 
two feet, water rushed in and it has not since been dry. 

Up to the present I have achieved success at every place where I have predicted 
water could be found and proper methods have been adopted to obtain the same. 

My attention has been called to one case where I ventured water could be found 
about 20 feet below. Instead of a well being dug, the well-sinker suggested boring 
and actually made a bore-hole 34 feet deep, the lower depth being through sand. After 
going through all this needless and expensive trouble he started digging and 
acknowledged that water was found at a depth of 23 feet but he considered it wiser to 
dig deeper in order to obtain a better supply, with the result that this turned out to be a 
most costly job and less successful than had my suggestions been carried out. 

I am of The e opinion that it is possible for a well sinker to bore too deeply. 

I say most emphatically, there is no need to make use of the boring apparatus at 
any spot, at which I state water can be found after experimenting with my diving-rod. 

Frequently I am asked whether I can find underground water pipes. My answer is 


in the affirmative. When the Revd. R. Ridge put me through a test in his rectory 
grounds it was water pipes which I located. 

I also made a successful test in the presence of the Revd. G.S. Walker, Rector of 
March, for the main water supply pipes on the March-Chatteris high road. 

At several other places I have been requested, or have volunteered, to mark the line 
of water pipes. At one of these exhibitions the taps were opened and closed at 
intervals. When the water was running my rod moved but when turned off it at once 
became stationary. This subject was referred to by a friend who was driving me in the 
Fen district, at the time we were about three miles from any town or village. He 
suddenly stopped his car and invited me to try whether I could find any water pipes in 
that locality. I stood in the middle of the road holding my divining rod in the usual 
manner and instantly I was drawn , as if by a magnet, to the left side of the road 
where unmistakable signs were at once apparent that I was standing over running 
water. This was on the March-Manea road, Cambridgeshire. Was totally unaware that 
water pipes were there. My friend informed me that he was cognizant of their 
presence and that he personally saw them laid down. 


“Convince a man against his will 


He’s of the same opinion still”! 

With my diving-rod I can 
Convince him; where’er the man. 
From practical experience I have found 
I can locate water, flowing underground. 
On my forked-rod I have a bell, 

And from its sound, I can soon tell 
The most convenient spot to sink a well. 
O’er hill and dell and pastures green, 
Searching for water I have been; 

And many a heart to-day is glad, 
Which prior to my “divining” was so sad. 


Telephone No. 183 College Hill 

Hall & Steavenson Shrewsbury 

Land Agents 26 th Sept 1929 

Dear Sir, 

Mr. J. Stevens of Longden Rd. has given me your 
name as an expert in water finding. I am anxious 
to find a water supply at the Oak Farm, Bicton 
Heath. I presume you can give the approximate 
depth. 

Yours faithfully 
(signed)E.H. Steavenson 

The receipt of the above letter, similar to the other letters received, was not a 
surprise after the long and memorable drought of 1929. The Farmers throughout the 
county experienced heavy losses due to want of rain. Doubtless many enquiries were 
made to landlords and land agents by tenants for assistance, as occurred from the 
tenant of above named farm. 

At this particular place the water supply had not become completely exhausted but 
the little water that remained in the well had been condemned for domestic use and 
was certified by an analyst as totally unfit for drinking purposes. This was the 
predicament of the occupant of a typical farm in one of the most pleasant and 
picturesque parts of Shropshire, a few miles from the historical town of Shrewsbury. 

What was to be done? As in many cases an 
upon, anticipating that the experiment would prove successful. A well known well- 
sinker was engaged to start boring at a selected spot in a field adjoining the farm 
yard. Boring continued to a depth of 32 feet and finding no sign of the desired aqua 
pura the task was given up as hopeless. Hence the reason for the letter referred to 
being sent to the writer. I subsequently called upon Mr. Steavenson and explained 
my method of searching for water. He was very interested in the subject and stated 
that he had heard of “water-divining” but had not enjoyed the privilege of an ocular 
demonstration. 

Arrangements were made to leave Shrewsbury at 4.0 pm. the flowing Saturday to 
test my ability at Oak Farm. No rain had fallen for sometime to mar the pleasure of 
tramping over the land. On reaching our destination the first noticeable object before 
us was the boring apparatus and the soil around the hole which had been bored to the 
depth previously mentioned. 

An examination of my divining-rod was willingly granted to the onlookers before 


unsatisfactory course was decided 


commencing my search. Carefully testing the ground round the bore hole I failed to 
obtain the least indication of water. My inquisitiveness does not fail me on such 
occasions and in reply to my question as to why this particular spot had been selected 
I was informed, among other reasons, that a person who had been over the ground 
holding a hazel twig had advised them that without doubt water would be found 
there. 

I explained the impressions that I had obtained and stated that a further search for 
water at that particular part of the farm was useless. My advice was accepted and we 
proceeded elsewhere. 

I should like to mention that this was the fourth occasion during the last few years 
that I had followed a so-called water-diviner with similar results. 

My next test was in the garden adjoining the farm house but without meeting 
success. There is a pump fixed over a well in the back yard. My divining rod 
indicated that a small quantity of soil water was flowing in to the well, which was 
inadequately supplying the needs of the tenants, but there was no sign of a spring. We 
next visited a pasture field and in a short time I received signs of a subterranean 
stream. What joy! . My rod proved to me that a good spring was running the whole 
length of the field. I explained my “find “ and mentioned that it did not appear so god 
as several other springs I have found and that , except during a drought they would be 
able to find a good supply of water at a depth of approximately 25 feet but I was 
doubtful whether there would be sufficient water to meet the requirements of a farm 
but adequate for the needs for domestic purposes. After “flagging??” the spot for the 
well I suggested a further search for a better spring. I proceeded across the field in the 
opposite direction to that previously taken and after walking about 100 yards the bell 
of my convincing-rod began to tinkle, tinkle , thus indicating a further successful 
discovery. Perambulating backwards and forwards the indications were that a more 
powerful spring near the surface was discovered. The difference compared , with the 
other “find” , was so perceptible that I was obliged to take off my coat as the force so 
affected me that I was becoming fatigued. I spent some time thoroughly testing my 
second success. A spot was marked at which to sink a well and I predicted that an 
excellent spring would be found at an approximate depth of 15 feet and that the 
supply of water would be sufficient to meet all requirements. 

The next half hour was spent in entertaining the visitors who had been watching 
my experiences, but as on previous occasions, my rod would not respond to any of 
their desires and remained quite motionless in their hands whilst standing over a 
subterranean stream. By request, the farmer obtained from a hedge, and handed to 


me, a freshly cut hazel rod and immediately I held it over the spring, indicated by my 
divining rod, the new rod snapped at the apex. 

On our homeward journey I stated that if no water was found, after digging a well 
at the place I had marked, I would never again go searching for water. 

It was on Wednesday Nov: 13 th ; i.e. 46 days after my search for water, before I 
heard anything further on this matter. 

During the afternoon of Nov 13 th I could not refrain from writing, to the address 
previously mentioned, asking for the result of my visit to Oak Farm and told my wife 
that I had posted the letter referred to, on my way home to tea, as I felt certain that 
my search had proved successful. 

At 7:30 am., Nov 14 th I received a letter which read as follows:- 


College Hill 

Shrewsbury 
Nov: 13 th 1929 


Onslow Estate 

Dear Sir, 

We bored at the place you selected at the Oak Farm and at 17 feet they 
came to running sand full of water. We then sunk a well and lined it with 
concrete cylinder and when we got 19 ft the water rose 2 ft in the 
cylinders. 

What they got out in the last foot or two was gravel and sand. We have 
not had the water tested yet but it should be good out of sand and 
gravel. 

We want, if possible, to get 4ft of water n the cylinders so as to have 
something to pfpump at though it does come in fairly fast, rising to 2ft 
while the men had their dinner. 

Yours faithfully 
(signed) E.H.Steavenson 

On the evening of Nov 14th I acknowledged receipt of the letter and in the last paragraph 
I wrote as follows :- 


“Adverting my letter sent you last night and your letter received 
this morning on the same subject. Please do not think this is a 
strange coincidence; it is a clear case of “Telepathy”. I was in touch 
with you yesterday exactly as my “wireless”! Was connected with 
Daventry. I posted my letter to you as 05:30 pm. on my way home 
from work. This is not the only case proving that I possess the gift of 
“Telepathy” as well as “Water-Divining”. 

I have recorded this case of “Telepathy” for the information of my 
friends a several of them are aware of previous cases especially the 
remarkable case which took place at my native home in 
Cambridgeshire with the Rev G.S. Walker, rector of St. Wendreda’s, 
March. 


John Wm. Stimpson 

Fcrnlcigh 

36 Montague Place 

Shrewsbury 

Shropshire 


Present Address 
“Elydene” 

92A Belle Vue Road 


Appendix 

Press cuttings 

These two newspaper cuttings , about other water-diviners were loose among the 
pages of John Williams notebook 




MA 


TREASURE HUNT 

WITH TWIG. 

WATER BENEATH 

AN OAK. 


WEATHER GUIDE. 


N 


from Ot R SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT 
Holly (Surrey), Saturday. 
TEAR an old-world Sure? 
BH Tills*;* there lives a magician. 

Hi* dwetline-plare i* a cottaga lire 
centurie* old, a« :narce**ible as the 
Palace of the Shaping Heatitr. 


tan 

i(j*>w n#r 

i an>i na*ile; 

* fO 

to him lr 

their 

trouble 

i. H« If fcn 

o»n 

for man) 

■III## 

round. 




Wh 

#n 1 cat 

1M upon bin 

i 1 f< 

mnd-ihti 

he 11 

4 nan 

After .ill and 

ilia: 

hi* rtHig c 

1% no 

111 \ AI* , 

but 4 Kiem 

a 

hlch lit U 


unr ir»!Urt*. 

He >i Mr. Ernest Clirlsiie, an eMerty 
m*n. itilli (>tl* Mu* eye*. '* i»o uui> 
a »uil whits cotiaf srd a white cravm, 
and a grey tweed suit. 

Ik I* s divtncr. Rut wo ordinary diviner. 
With Mt twig he caa not only find water 
under the earth, he can also tell you to | 
the inch how far down It I*, lie can find 
gold tfcat k hurled, silver, ancient relics. 
He caa tell, tofalliMy, the weather. 

ELECTRICITY. 

Mr. ChriMI# It in art!**, but nin# 
yiNtri ago b# found tbit th# divlmrv. I' 
rod would wove in hli hitxl«. I. 

Th# niti'l nf his diicoviriri ts (hat 
Oil t*tg respond*. tK>t to wat^r n-on#, 
but to anythin* with Ilf# or #l#rtrtr1ty 
hr#, water, a plant seed, th# sun. 



flr #. 

p#op 

rie. In 

ccrni 

p%M. 

Ih 

I# twli 

PIOYi 

R# Up 

4ff#C 

ted b] 

It 

liriAT# 

npim 

'•It# 0 

4* VI 

#tt)f* 

drtfi 

1* 

lh 

Hart## 


ana 


on 


nrds to Indlcat# that it Is 
Ilf#. 

down ward* to Indira!# th# 


A t#l#ption# Mr# ran b# located two 
niitra away and water Mi. down. 

Tit# t«i| <an hr of imthmii, llaicl I* 
the boat, aroordhac to Mr. ChrUtir. 

do. though thi% l% effected by anv * 
Iron. II# orn pdlrd a item of inu, Kent \ v 
It into a V, and icon foaod water with it 


« 


* m 


1 



PSYCHIC WATER 

DIVINER. 

ABBE & HIS COLOURED 

BOBBIN. 

I S water divining a psychic 
I power? 

This question is to lie discussed 
by the Abbe Gabriel Lambert, the 
30-vears-old doctor of divinity in 
the University of Toulouse and one 

of the most famous water diviners in 1 
the world, when he visits the National 
laboratory of Psychical Research at 
South Kensington shortly. 

The AbtuVs power Is so uncanny that 
the Pope has given him a special dis- 
pensation permitting him to devote his 
time to llnding water. 

The AbbC thinks that the power w hlch ; 
some people possess of finding water 
with the aid of a twig or & bobbin can 
be explained psychically. So that he 
may demonstrate his powers to the 
members of the National laboratory 
Mr. Ilarry Price, the director. Is anxious 
to find an estate, preferably In the 
Home Counties, where unsuccessful 
attempts have been made to discover 
water. 

The Abb* uses a gaily coloured bob- 
bin, which he holds lightly between the 
fingers of one Imnd. In the other hand 
he carries a sample of what he seeks — 
water, iron, or copper. 

When he parses over what he Is look- 
ing for the bobbin spins round t extra- 
ordinary speed, almost flying out of 
his hand. 


Photographs 


John William Stimpson and his second wife Jane 
(nee Pryce) 



The “Convincing Rod” 
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